Dear Sam, and in tetrospect, a few others, 1/23/90 

Thanks for sending me the issue of ^Opinion," the liberal weekly, of which l'd 
not heard. Sight away I saw that one of the columnists it reprints is Max Lerner. The 
Mox Lerner with all the hair and almost as many shoulders for the carrying of water, I 
wondered. So I read and began to see most of those shoulders. 

About half the colu moists are in papers I see but may decide to subscribe. I'll 
balance that against the four quality paperbacks £ can get for the same money. 

As so often happens , one of the columns reminded me. So I'll tell you the story. 
Maybe two. Oh 'hacrte 

When we were gbdd friends, ^es Payne was minority-affairs editor or correspon- 
dent of Newsday. Last £ heard he'd been made national editor. I think he is not as 
friendly toward me since I wrote him after a speech he'd made or some of his colleagues 
in an association of black journalists made with which £ didn't agree. 

I've forgotten now how we met but I do remember his visit and his wife's and my 
staying with them on ^ong Island and my helping him with a couple of stories on the 
King assassination, 

£& early 19$6, when j/was making the second college appear"' ance permitted after 
my first thrombosis, he went to ix emphis to interview six people, most or all blacks, I'd 
not been able to get to speak to me. I remember that because of a number of circumstances, 
including how tough and durable £ still was then. I was sneaking I think at ^oldsboro , MKj 
about 30 milds from the/^inston airport, the one I had to use, and he went to Memphis, 
whcwe we arranged to get together at Nashville, because I was going to see Jimmy Ray 
on my return. I got to bed between 4 and 2 and had to get up early to get to the airport 
in time for a 7 a.m. plane to Atlanta, the only way x could get to Nashville. I 

took a cab to and from the state pen. That was the last time I saw Ray and I've not 
wanted to see him since. I got to the airport before Les and was sitting and drinking 
until he got there, when we both sat and drank and talked and we continued the drinking, 
along with some eating, on the plane. We were both quite excited about some of the 
resplts of his interviews but I was concerned about one, ef a black cop named Redditt. 
RecELtt sold him a bill of goods and, as he always does, Mark Hane stole that crap and 
made a big thing of it in his book on the King assassination with Dick Gregory, the book 
that has little on the assassination and then is wrong. 4s with Redditt* who was on the 
''red” squad and was spying against King. The book is "Code-Name Zorro." 

(Aside! Lane's book was introduced at a press conference at the National Press Club. 
Reddit was announced as flying up from Memphis to participate. Naturally, he didn't show. 
a e didn 0 t dare because he was a police spy against his fellow blacks. 

(Les got two page-one stories and that is what Lane cribbed. He was wrong on Sedditt 
as was Lane in his thievery.) 

I'd arranged for another friend to meet us at the airport, a young man then with 
CBS neww and now a lawyer, Roger ^'einman. Roger and I drank a few drinks and I went to the 
hotel room still another friend had for me because he'd arranged for his interMist to 
examine me the next day, a Saturday. I got the best physical I'd ever had, the best 
advice, and the recommendation that x be pat in the antiembolism supports I still wear. 

By the time I got home Saturday I'd had about a half of a night ( s sleep in two 
nighty, did all that travelling and speaking and felt fine. 

4 few months later I agrred to go to Memphis with Les, left my car home, took the 
bus to Washington, and stopped off, in a heavy rain storm, at the place I was measured for 
those supports. .Somehow, I lost my wallet in or on leading the cab I took at the bus 
station. I phoned • u es, who was in Washington, he told me to meet him at the airport, and he 



had. the tickets and gave me more cash than I d need on the rest of the trip. 


He had reservations for both of us at the downtown holiday Inn in Memphis. When 
we went to our rooms, which he'd arranged to connect, we found something neither he nor 
I had ever heard of before, a sign on the room between the two assigad us with a sign 
on the door, "Out Of Order." Did you ever hear ofjf a motel room “out of order?" Well, 
we both heard me&' s voices coming through the walls and not a sound indicating aHy kind 
of repair work all the time we were there. 

fie assumed, as I was inclined to agree, that it was some means of surveilling us 0 

Lateral when he was back at his office and ? at home and we were talking by phone^^®/" 
Lane's plagiarism, which is a practise with him, came up. I said to -jfes that as an 
investigator Lane could not find jpubic hair in an overworked and undercleaned whore- 
house. Les .aLughed and added, "a? rush hour." 

Come to think of it. Code Same Zorro, which I thought and spoke of as Code Name 
T'oro, brcause it was toro, was later 1 . I remember this because it was when.? was not 
driving to Washington. That morning I was give# a ride by a friend who had to be at 
work in Arlington at 7 a.m. He left me off at ney Bridge and I walked to the Press 
Club and had a second breakfast while awaiting the start of that press conference. 

And therjwas confronted with a politics- makes -strange-bedfellowe situation. Lane'S A 
agent, who I'd known, Oscar Collier. He acted like a cat with a gut full of canary. 

I'd met Collier when he ran a small pub lishing ou tfit. Tw entieth Cent/uy, offices 
in the BsjnAm Bldg. , in NYC. He almost published Whitewash",* ee& or at least said 

this. He was afraid it wouldn't make money and of all the improbable things , the late 
j^ill L(>eb, probably the most reactionary publisher in the country bft who'd been a very 
good fri end to me, offered to pay the publishing costs. Collier still did not do it. 

When fcriEXH he was guaranteed against any loss, 


When we first met he was/ very much ^antj^Lane . % told me he'd been Dane's 
agent, that he'd contracted for Lane for 1 s tSe^hbok to be published by Barney Posset, the name 
of whose house will return, that Basset had given Lane an $1 ,800 advance, and th&t L ane 
neither returned the advance nor delivered any manuscript. Grove Press, lu^yk P •JU4^4' 

Mother thing that comesltf to mind is that Payne asked me to do a blacX man' s TV talk 
show, on a Sunday afternoon in NeWf Youk on ¥ABC— TV. Was the name Noble? Anyway, there 
®e were, live in thef studio, and# they then had ^ouis Farakhan on it by phone. I don't 
recall that he hade any anti-Semitic remarks then, anyway. 


Payhe shared one Pulitzer fpr some very dangerous work he was luclsy to have 
survived and was cheated out another in which the same conditions prev^aled. He was 
part of a Newsday inve s tigative-re posters team that did a fine series of articles that 
then appeared as a book, The Heroin ' x ‘rail. They traced the poppies from Turkey into New 

fork arms. The one he should have gotten alone and was voted for him is a series he did 

as a black man inside Jo uth Africa quite a few years ago. The panel,?* think unaninmously, 
selected his series, which was a very dangerous assignment in addition to fine reporting^ 
they were ovserturned for somd tinselly establishmentarian crap in international 
reporting. There was considerably protest, including by AP, but the award had been made. 

I have information on this in file, as x do on Collier, etc. What he had done- what he 

had found it possible to do - is hard to believe. He also developed c ontacts and they 
found ways of getting information out of ^outh Africa to him. Fine and haki - able man. 


Best, 




